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TO THE MEMORIE 

of the deceafed Authour Maifter 


W.S 


HAKESPEARE. 


Hake-fpeare, at length thy piousfellowes glue 
The world thy Workes: thy Workes,by which,out'Hue 
Thy Tombe, thy namemujl * when that Jlone is rent, 
And Time dijfolues thy Stratford Moniment , 

Here 'toe aliue (hall <view theeftill. This Booke, 

When Braffe and Marble fade flail make thee looks 
Frefh to all Ages: when Tofteritie 
Shall loath what's ne'toflinke all is prodegie 
That is not Shake-fpeares,- eu ry Line,each Verfe 
Hereflail reuiue,redeeme thee from thy Herfe. 

JTor Fire,nor cankring Age,as Nafo faid, 

0 fhis,thy "toit fraught Bookeflail once inuade. 

TSLor flail Ie re beleeue, or thinke thee dead 
(TJyoughm'tftfontillour bankroutStage befped 
( Jmpofsible) withfame ne to ftraine F out-do 
Bafsions oflu\iet } and her Romeo • 

Or till '] heare a Scene more nobly take., 

Then'token thy half Sword parly mg Romans flake. 

Till thefe fill any of thy Volumes reft 
Shall with more fire,more feeling be expreft, 

'Befure^our Shakespeare, thou canjl neuer dye? 

But cro"tond with La’torellflue eternally. 

L. Digges, 



To the memorie of M. lV«Shafeflpeare* 

E E wondred (Shake-fpeare) that thou went ftfofoom 
From the Worlds-Stage,to the Graues-Tyring~roome. 
Wee thought thee dead, but this thy printed yporth, 

Tels thy Spectators,that thou:toentft but forth 
To enter "toith applaufe. An Atlors Art } 

(fan dye,and Hue,to able a fecondpart . 

That’s but an Exit of Mortalitie • 

This ? a %e-entrance too. Blaudhe. 


I, M. 



















































